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Wen firlt the Scottiſh wars began 
tbe Engliſh man did lead the van, 
with musket and pike 
The bonnp blithe and cunning Scot 
Had laid a plot, but wee could not 
ſmell ont the like, 
Although bee could neither wzfte noz read, 
Pet Generel Laſhly paft che Tweed 
Weth his gay gang of blew-caps tall. 
Along wee march't with our General, 
New-caſtle wee tookall in a trice, 
And thonght foz to make it our Paradice 
And then wee were gallant and gay 
Foz why we teok the pillage awap. 


Then freight to plundering wee dis fall, 
Ot great and ſmal, foz t5ee were all 
moſt valtant that dap, 
And Jenny in ber ſilken gown, 
The beſt in Town from koot to Crown 
was bonnp and gap; 
Our ſuits and our ſilks did make ſach a ſmother 
That hardly next day wee knewone another; 
Foz Jocky, hee was wonderous fine, 
And ſcany in her ſilks did ſhine 
Foz there {ce did get mee a Beaver chen 
But now it is beat to a cap agen; 
ro2 a Red coat fook every ragge 
That Jocky now and Jenny muſt bagge. 


amentation, 


V Vhole ſoditious work was the loſs of his Country, and his 


K. 


Scottiſh Tune, 


$ Lhe Engliſh raiſ'd an Army ſtreight 
$> With mickle ate, am ves did — 
20 to charge them all, 
Then every valtant musket- man 
to 
Put fire in pan, that wee began 
; pare to — 5 
Foz when tha powder was toucht by the 
Then every mon did pay fo2 dis pole 0 cols 
—— 8 
y cot lan run, 
And at Dunbar- ght, a well an aneer. 
25 62 there wee were put into mickle fear; 
bey took our guns and ſilver all, 
8 And hung our ilks in Weltminſter-hall. 


30 Full well J wot in Lancaſhire 
90 89 — = plunder there 
r 
8 Which caul d the furp of che Nozth 
Bs When wee let fozth,to bee fn wzoth, 
and ber usſo;e, 

Foz when that the Red-coats had knockt as 
{> The Country people in every Towu (down 
2 Did beat Jocky over the face 
25 And was not this a pſttifnl caſe - 
£o They bid us remember our plund er ing tricks, 

Andthumpt us and bumpt us with cudgeis aw 
But the Deel bꝛuſt mp body and wem (tick a 
$> Jf ever Jce gang to England agen 
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PRince Rupert hee af Marſten-moor 30 Dar enemies fo Starling-brig 
In time ot poze. did bang us ſoze IO (Like a whirligig did dance a Jig) 
being fozc't tofipe IG tofightour men 
Nad not it been, foz Engliſh men 5 Co England ſtreigbt, with mickle pꝛide 
ocharge again the battel then Mee croft the Tweed, and were agreed 


and victo2ys focharge agen; | 
Was bzavely gain'd by our General, 85 atwaorffer — Kirk and our King went to rack 
Bat Laſhly did run with his blew⸗ caps all; And he that run fozemoſt durft never letz back 
At HothamsTown appear'd a ſpite, Our mfckle army had the rout 
Foz Jocky had rather eat than fight (kaif 90. And there wee were fozc't to wheel about, 
 Thelr leggs thep were wearp wfth running ſo 30. The filver befsze which from England we fob 
And pet the bold Cavyes were routed at laft; Js now their own mony Jce ſwear on a 
And Jocky ne ver ls frighted had been, 885 But ſince that England and Scotland were foes 
Who thought it ſecure to keep a whole Skin, 2 They keep up their ũ lber, and pay us . 
The godly Nꝛesbytertan + The Tow lands all, and Þfgh-lands tos 
And bonnet ble Ice peeld to pou, 

Sw fobee rour own 


That holy man a war began, 

in Scotland fhere, 
Then Jocky gap, both Laird and L ad SG F02 Red coats they with gun and ſwoꝛd 
Like per ple mad, were verp glad YG» Pakes eberp Lozd With one accozd 

in armes to appear; 56 to cr, O hone, 
They made a new Covenant foz to pull dofvn 90. Dur lives and our wives, our gods and lands 
The Croſſes that ſtood in e very Town SG Are in the umits of your own hands 
And the Rochet that the Biſhop did bear SG» Fo2 Jocky mull a ſervant bee, 
And the white ſmock his Chaplin did wear, 30 And Jenny live as pooꝛ as hee 
But now the good Covenant's gone to rack, 2G Dar hozles, cattle, ſheep ano colwes, 
And quite out ofdate like an old Almanack, Our carts andharrows, teams and plows, 
And all the Crofles are our own loſſe YO Wee map not challenge foz onrown» 
Foz Jocky's gone home by weeping-croſs, Foz Jocky bath little, and Jenny hath none, 


SGI mulk confelſe this holy firk 

30 Did only wozk upon our Kirk, 

foz ſilver and meat 

S Which made us come and bꝛing our bzoogg 
805 Uenture our bloods foz your own goods 

Ss which pꝛobda cheat 

But ſee what covetonſneſſe doth bʒing 

wee have loft our Kirk, and every thang, 
Then alack fir, and well wee map cry 

Dur back fir ant belly muſt dye, 


The Red coats all came over Fic, 
With mickle ffrife, and ventarcd life 
our bicods fo tame 
Brunt-Ifland we. wcre ſozc it to peeld 
Foz in the field great ſtoꝛe were k tll·d 
as Jce can name, 
At leaſt five hundꝛed Scots Were flafn 
Beſi des to thouſ and were pꝛiſoners fane, 
Which made the gay Girlies ftgh and cry 
= A 2 —— ten by; 
gb. Landers having lo mickle reach Wee feught toꝛ treaſure, and not fi 
Did finde that the pellets did light in their — And — — of a Scottifh ts, lr 
Fo? the Red⸗ coats did often let flye (bzech So Del piſedot all foz ſilver and gold, 
And Jocky fo2 quarter dtd pzelently cry. 90. Dhthe wozlt tale that ever was told, 
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